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pansy, the little western flower "before milk-white, now purple
with love's wound," on which the bolt of Cupid's fiery shaft
had fallen. The spell of love was in our countryside, and none
could stand against its strange but mighty influence*

It is this which gives meaning to the fairy realm of A
Midsummer Night's Dream. It prepares a place for poets and for
lovers. Its world is fairy-ridden, and its inhabitants are apt to
the witchery of love. Its natural instruments are magic philtres
and mischievous Pucks. It is evanescent as a dream, a mid-
summer fantasia. Yet at the end, its fairy haunts are native
England, its people are compatriots of Shakespeare, and under
the dominion of Puck and philtre, they are lovers no more
volatile and variable than in actual life they were, acting
amazedly as if half-asleep, half-waking, seeing tilings with
parted eye when everything seems double. The poet's world
of fairy and the lover's rural England are indistinguishably one.
Fancy, dream, and fairy are lightly woven for a toy, but,
transfigured so together, "they witness more than fancy's
images, and grow to something of great constancy.'* The
dream, even the Midsummer Nights Dream, takes on a more
profound significance for the actual world than any of Shake-
speare's earlier plays had had. It recognises the reality of
romance. Men must love; and their love is power and charter
to break all opposing ancient privileges. And love refuses to go
hand in hand with reason. Its moods and whims are exempt
' from all constraint but destiny. But providentially, a period is
set to its fiercest dominion. It is an episode, a growing pain
which cannot be avoided, but which will be outgrown with
the ending of the salad days. It passes as the fierce vexation of a
dream. The wise man lets his trial teach him patience; and the
doting madness of unhardened youth gone by, he tunes his
wedding to another key from that wherein he wooed, chang-
ing the feverish intoxication of amorous idolatry for the lasting
bond of fellowship in marriage.

A Midsummer Nighfs Dream is a play of love and of lovers,
but it opens only when the nuptial hour is drawing on apace,